










Mr. Punch’s Volumes make Weleome Christmas Gifts. 
PICTURES FROM “PUNCH.” The first Double Volume, in # rich and luxurious Half Leather Binding, price 10/8. 

JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES, 3 Volumes, each 10/6. G. DU MAURIER’S PICTURES, 2 Volumes, cach 12). 
CHARLES KEENE’S PICTURES. 7 voume, 27/-. rans 5 = AN ERA. (7,000 Cartoons.) 8 Vels., 42/~ | 
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NOTHING PROFITABLE 
AND EASY TO GROW. 
Pighty Acresin Stock. 


PIUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. 
Bushes in vari Packing and 
Carriage free for with order. 
&/- per doz, @O/- per 100. 
Ali other Nersery Stoch 
carriagt forward. 


mPOTS From 15/- a doz. 


Ornamental Ln FL. @1 Acres. 


N.B.—Single Plants are sold at 
slightly increased prices. 
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Always ——- Sweet, and a 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


| PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, im Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 50, and 100. 
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Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


SOLID SILVER 


PENS 


“HEAVIEST POSSTRFLE PLATING.” 





For Sore Throats 


You cannot use a better 
gargie than “Condy’s.” 

Sir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 

Sold by all Chemists and Drug Stores. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


\Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


COLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: |]2, RECENT ST. ¥ W. | 


PURE CUMBERLAND LEAD} || 
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“SWAN” FOUNTAIN PEN. 
From 106. 


Rubber Reservoir with 14 Carat 
GOLD PEN, IRIDIUM TIPPED. 


14 Carat Goild—' 
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, London, E.c. 
West End a3 8t. (Piccadilly End). 
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Sold oniy in |-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. cance, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in Gre smoking 


condition. Ask at all Tobaceo Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED ACAINST IMITATIONS. 


The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tin. 
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THE ‘COMPLIMENTS OF 
THE SEASON 


(Founded upon the Farce of Christmas 
Cards. ) 


Scenz—A London Drawing Room. 
nd discovered read- | 
ing a pa and MATERFAMILIAS | 
ruperintending ~ despatch of a) 
number of ca ds. 

Mater. (in a his of irritation). 
I really think, Jomn, that, con- 
sidering you have nothing earthly 
to do this , you might 
come and help me. 

Pater. You have said that twice 
before, my dear, Don’t you see | | 
am enjoying myself ? 

Mater. So like you! As if you 
couldn’t give up that paper 
—you declare there’s no news in 
it—and do me a favour! 

Pater. (putting down his paper). 
Well, anything for a a life! 
What is it ? 

Mater. I am sending a card to 
Mrs. Brown. 

Pater. (taking up his paper 
again). Send it. 

Mater. My dear Joun. do attend. 
I want to know what I shall put 
into the envelope. 

Pater. (giving up paper, and er- 
amining Christmas Cards with 
some vague show of interest), Oh, 
well—here. (Casually picking up 
a picture of a country churchyard 
by meatant. Won't this be the | 
sort of thing ? 

Mater. (shocked). How can you, 
John! Don’t you know that Mrs. | 
Brown lost her husband only a year | 

oT 

Pater. Then why are you wish- 
ing her “A Merry Christmas”? 

Mater, Well, you see she has | 
married again, and so J thought of 





sending her something with “A | which young 


Happy New Year” in it. 


an owl in an ivy bush). 
this? 


T uee., Rosy, T HEEL! 


AH mUUST 


lrisyusted Keeper (who has just beaten up a brace or so of Pheasants, 
‘has missed ‘‘ clane and clever” —to dog, which 

has been “‘ going seek” “and ** going find” from force of habit). ‘* Au, 

Pater, (taking up a card showing | Ruy, Rusy, BaD Doe ! | 
Why not APOLOGISE FOR Rus, Siz. You sex, Rusy’s Been ACCUSTOMED 
| To PICK ’EM UP!” 


' Mater. Wellthat would be better, 


Pater. But you wouldn’t have 
Ln! now you 


ject to ‘to A H New Year.” 
Wht de on ra 





Pater. (selecting another sketch). 
Then why not this bouquet of 
| flowers ? 

Mater. Not for worlds! 


mean, and we might offend 

Pater. (tr again), ). Well, here 
isa 

Mater, My dear John, you are 
| absolutely . A windmill 
lis su ve of tivolity and I 
| wouldn’t let Mrs. Brown think that 
we ~—-\ mods on any account. 

| Pater. king another selec- 
tion). We hae’ © guevel in rn 


Mater P surely are = 
serious PP ng sending such « 
card! Why, as everyone knows 
that dear Mrs. Brown is rather 
talkative, all Se world would say 
it was an “* insul 
Pater. tloeing” patience). Oh, 
hang Mrs, Browy! 
ater. 1 am ashamed of you 
|Joun! And I “= you would 
pn § the cards ou w 
gl 
ater. ( promptly atl w 
and what is more. d—we 
never mind —the glad New Year! 
[Scene closing in upon un ants- 
seasonable squabble. 











THREE CHRISTMAS CREETINCS. 
Berore the fireside’s ruddy glow 
I sit, and let my thoughts fly free ; 
= these - we he J Christmas tings go 
three good friends ieads beyon d the sea, 
Vain i is the winter tempest’s wrack, 
It cannot keep my greetings back. 


oe and rain, — ont pane wind, 
ow ag ym e are, 
Like fate, for fate was surel lind 
That bade my three fri s range afar, 


Like mine, perchance, their fancy strays 
To other scenes and distant fn F 


Dear Frayx, I think I pe nag now, 
My flaxen- 

Brave heart, grey eye, “en brow, 
Two stalwart ye s of wilful man, 

How oft in laughter and in song 

With you I sped the hours along. 


< me, the days were all too short, 
Too swift the unreturning hours 
In that old town of Hall court, 


Of ancient gateways flanked with towers, 


Where once we feared the near exam.. 


And dared the dons, and stirred the Cam. 


You went, and now expound the law 
(As Bumble said, the law’s a hass) 





And argue, as I note with awe, 

For litigants in Boston, Mass. ; 
And, though you wear no warlike suit, 
The y call you ** General” to boot. 


And, Frep, how fares it now with you 
In that drear country of the North ? 
Too great your needs, your —y ~ too » Sam, 
A whim of temper drove 
On far Vancouver's shore, 
You hear the sad Pacific moan. 


With us, God wot, you little throve ; 
a. ife all fire, and storm, and fret, 
relentless fate you strove, 
ut strove in vain—and yet, and yet 
God shapes in storm and fire his plan, 
And moulds a world or makes a man. 


Good luck be yours on that bleak shore, 
Some fortunate, some golden prize ; 

Then be it mine to see once more 
Those friendly, lustrous, Irish eyes. 

Return and face with us your fate, 

The world is small and spon great. 


You shall return and ates 
But never shal] I ane 
Whose bright and smiling b face 
Yet shall the night my} hear vail 
et my e, 
And leh enovioetes 1 one bien anil. 





| 
| 
’ 


tory voice I VT ser | not hear again 
dear and friend 
Beloved, but ah ! igo Ae eee 
Whom love could mourn, but. es defend. 


Still take, though far and lost you dwell, 
My love, dear Huan, and so farewell. 


And thus before the fireside’s glow 
I sit and let my thoughts fly free ; 
Lo, these my Christmas 
To three good friends 
To Frawx, to Faep, and 
Beloved, irrevocable Huon. 


ings go 
ond the sea ; 
, to you, 








MR. PUNCH’S CHRISTMAS BOXES. 


To Japan.—A piece of china. 

To China.—A japanned het-water can. 

Tv Russia.—A slice of turkey. 

To Turkey.—A russia bag. 

To the French Republic. —A napoleon or a 
uis. 

To Hawati.— A sovereign. 

To the King of Spain.— Half a sovereign. 
To Don Carlos.—A crown. 

To King Milan.—Half a crown. 

To the German Emperor.—A few notes, 


and a good mark (for attention to harmony). 


To Mr. Labouchere.—An antique noble. 








** Soup Cxurrics.’’—Musical ones. 
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A CHRISTMAS. IDYLL. 


Tus Swappracon GAvop. 


TO PHILADELPHIA. 
To Resolve his Douht, 


I BAVE no " 
y no more can beat 
Lmage bird that to and 
Flutters your hand to greet. 
In a sad no raptures stir 
My twhight years have set. 
Embalming but in bitter m 
All I cannot forget. 
When hope‘is dead, and sweet 
desire 
And love's brief April rains, 
Only the spirit to inquire 
Unconquered stiJ] remains. 
’Tis' that that_bows my soul; 
though 


al 
& I’m prostrate at your feet, 


your 
Only because I want to know— 
That’s why I ask you, sweet! 








| Sveersrep Trriz.—GrorcE 
. | Newnes brings out Zigzags at 
the Zoo, t by Morrison 
and drawn most humorousl 
by the Gentle SHerHERD. 
title would have been 
ore- Newnes at the Zoo. 








A DOG ON HIS DAY. 
(A Pitiful Epistle from Pongo to Mr. Punch at Christmastide. ) 


| Every dog has his day—so they say,— 


y, 
| Do these pictures poor and pappy. 


And mine it seems comes round once a year, 

When all the painter fellows mix their blacks and browns and 
yellows, 

And paint me, in some attitude that’s queer, ’ 
And unnatural, and silly; spilling milk or enpuing ckiliy ; 
With a bonnet or a bib on, or tied up in bows of mbbon! 
Oh, the Dogs’ “‘ Decline and Fall” might inspire a doggish Gibbon ! 
And they make me most ushappy, and my temper sharp and 


-> I’m a decent doggish chappie, 


| But in gaudy Christmas Numbers, watching o'er the sloppy 
fab er d podgy ing seared and stodgy 
Of a baby pink and px ; or squatting an ’ 
Like a noaile of a e—oh ! its really wretched foodle !— 


At a beetle or a frog staring wildly, in a fog, 
Or lapping baby's custard, or refusing baby’s mustard, 


Or dress'd up like a guy, or winking t’other eye, 
In a gown, trimmed with down, like a clown, 
Or coquetting with a cat, 
Or chasing that old rat 


Down that everlasting hole in the stable ! 
A dog as is a dog, and not a duffer, 
When the Yuletide pictures come is bound to suffer 
Endless agonies of shame at the loss of his name 
As the sonsie friend of man, and a watchful guar-di-an, 
Not an adjunct of the nursery ! 
At this happy anniversary 
(Mr. Punch) 
I could er-r-r-runch ! 
The daubers who malign me, and such stupid ré/es assign me. 
Why, it's worse than hydrophoby ! ! / 
Mr. Punch, do turn on Toby, 
As our champion canine to request each painter cha 
To turn off the old stale tap of the porridge and the pap, and the 
baby in the cap, or the kid (who needs a slap) and the pug (not 
worth a rap) in an apoplectic nap, the toy-terrier on the snap, or 
a-sniffing at a trap, or essaying milk to lap, like a small pot- 
bellied Jap; and all the old clap-trap 
| Which makes a decent doggy in sheer desperation say 
| That he'd rather be a kitten with a ball and string to play, 
Or live on clockwork rats, or make breakfast on chopped i, 
Or be smeared all o'er with mustard like a cold beef sandwich,—Aye! 
Or—whisper '—Bite a Baby! !—on the nose!! in nu play!!! 
Better dare renewed distemper than another Christmas Day ! i 
| For unless I have your promise—and dear Toby’s—I much fear 
| I must spend a pappy Christmas and a yappy New Year! 


On my soul, 


AN APTERPART A LA L. C. C. 


As the L. C. C. have taken in hand the morals of the music halls, 
and shown an inclination to supersede the Lord Chamberlain, it 
Fw be as a publish a —— ae S PP mere Wen from 
the afterpart of a pantomime for the guidance of theatrical managers 
desirous of standing well with tlie successors to the members of the 
Metropolitan Board of Works. The “opening” would, of cuurse, be 
written by ‘‘a serious bard with a mission.” No doubt the story 
would be told in a manner most productive to the manufacture of 
prigs. The transformation over, Clown, Pantaloon, Harlequin and 
Columbine would be discovered in a group. 

Clown (in the conventional tone), Here we are again ! 

Bumble (representing the L. C. C.). Scarcely. Allow me to point 


out that in future you will be entirely different. 
Clown (as before). Come along, an un: let’s make a butter slide. 
Bumble. You must it me to in e Council cannot 


recognise any practical joke of the kind. If you wish to have the 
same sort of fun, pull up the streets in the most frequented thorough- 
fares in the metropolis—the Strand and Fleet Street for choice. 

Clown (as before). Oh, here’s a baby! Let’s smash it! 

Bumble. Please my advice. The Council do not object to 
the keeping down of babies in the abstract. But personal violence is 
contrary to the law. If you really wish to decrease the surplus 
Aa why not work it to death at a board-school? It may 

a slower than throwing it over a lamp-post, but the 
incident will be truer to life, and therefore more convincing. 

Clown (as before). Oh! old ’un, here’s a peeler coming! 

Bumble, Pray be under no apprehension. Until the Police Force 
is placed under the direct control of the Council, the members will 
do their best to protect you. It stands to reason that a great 
community like London uld have its own guardians under its 
own direct control. 

Clown (as before). And now let’s jump through this building. 

Bumble. Again I must put my veto upon your ings. 

ou were to jump through that wall no doubt a placard would appear 
nian the legend ‘‘ Somersault Place.” This might be apt, but no 
o~ in the nomenclature of the streets can be permitted without 
the direct sanction of Spring Gardens. 

Clown (as before). And now let’s pelt this house, and all who’s in it ! 

Bumble. Stop, 4 You are attacking our own sacred building. 
(To a. Will you be so good as to change the locale. (Har- 
lequin strikes building, which turns into the Mansion House.) Now 

ou may do what you please. For the Corporation of the City of 
mdon is so effete that we have no wanes for it! 
[Scene of bustle and confusion, and curtain, 








New Mosicat Work: Leading Strings.—If it isn’t a title it 
ought to be for the bi ies of celebrated violinists from Paga- 
nini to Joachim. 
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THOSE LANCERS. 
Pr partner, 

After such a bow are you ? 
No one knowing what to do; 


a figure, one or two. | 
Pretty partner, how are you? 
Rone man ond eoven okie, 
os cas ake ether; “SOQ 

-eee one pair ee Me, 
Neither of th knowing ae a 
em . 

whether 


at A ~t 


Os ‘ 
“- 


Pretty partner, not like you. 
You, who dance 
aa Sr7re..| | 


Belle who away the bell; 
We yee Dees stop, how! - 





Yet I found one thing to do, | 
Pretty partner—look at you, 





| 
| 
| 
} 











In that lamentable block, 
Some poor 


seemed -_ 
Even for his feet which flew, 
Pretty partner, after you. 
Oh, the links of that “ grand 
chain ” 


Feet, not baade I eaten! | 
met wi 
Stamps on toes, kick, bruise, 

contusion ! 
Yet, Tey I’ve struggled 





you. 


-_ . 
We alone of sixteen dancers, + ml 
A b. 


That is what they ought to Re 











| 











lout was sure to CULL) = 
trample SEZ Z| 
On te Ieed hb teles yee 


Though the space of floor Aye: Sa : rs 


= Dy ay 
v PY , a) i Ax va 


‘nf =n bY 


—— a 


»\ 


THE ARAUCARIA. 
(Reversion to an early Ancestral Type.) 


Pretty 5 partner, here with Grigson, ‘‘1 SAY, OLD CHAPPIE, IT WOULD PUZZLE You TO CLIMB THAT 


Trez!” 


! alone 
ie a 
In I would 
J dance till all was 
ue, 
Pretty partner, if with you. 
AT THE WESTMINSTER PLAY 


Piavpirs ! Bravo! Brave! 


Bi. 08 tu mea Missis 


hating Criticus 
sien were ppomt 











Robert Zouis Stevenson, 


Born Novemser 13, 1850. 
Diep December 8, 1894. 


Brave bringer-back of old Romance 
I ee er aed yeh F see 
hath made our dance 


WWith th age 
We winhed, who loved thee lng and well, 
life as endless as the spell 


lured us ly 
To loiter, ee oe ie ctecem, 
Through thine enchanted world of dream. 


We phy my: with much-expectant smile, 
that strange life afar, 


py olsun pe h 
ptr —\ + -- wrought 
Who dreamed ht his 


Before the poet-Prospero’s wand 

Had wrought the he chose. 
Without him amaranth-blooms to cull 
The world looks Stygian now, and dull. 


Teller of Tales, those southern folk 
Their Tusitala hailed. 

a ey an 

We, who m 


Save in fond — that igh 
Where he is tombed, who, Poet seah-week 


_ More than hiss 
his “talwest fathers,— we 
Send half the 
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ADDING INSULT °TO INJURY. 


Cyclist (to Fou-hwnter, thrown out), ‘‘O1 say, SQuomRR, "AVE YOU SREN THE 'OUNDs?” 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

* A Baronrress junior sends word from the children’s quarters that 
Your Fortune and Character is an amusing game, told by WILLIAM 
SHakspeare, but published by Jonw Jaques & Co.—evidently not a 
descendant of the “‘ melancholy Jaqogs,” for he would have “ rail’d 
on Lady Fortune in good terms” had the e been at his expense. 

i Massa Brackre & Sow send in a story by G. A. Henry, always so 
Hentytaining, entitled When London Burned. We all ken that 


when Rome burned Nero fiddled, but this hero—not an ’ero—had and 


every opportunity of extinguishing—my Baronite means “ distin- 
guishing himself ;” and our cavalier availed himself, after many 
other wondrous episodes, to rush with warm enthusiasm to throw 


the immortal Mr. Barlow, with so much kind thought for youthful 
learning. It may be Greek to many who have but a dim, far-off 
k of the first great burlesque writer: but this his 
book will bring it all Homer again to us. Quite a relief to turn to 
our dear Nonsense Songs and Stories, by Epwarp Leak (FREDERICK 
Warne & Co.) Vague yellow undulating pessimi«m notwithstand- 
ing, how pleasant is real good nonsense! And even the fairy story 
eannot be crushed by our juggernaut modern science, than which the 
imaginative impossible, as in Thought Fatries, by HELEN WATExs, 
in the Seren Imps, by KatuLteew Wat.is, is so much more 
attractive to youthful brains. Both books issued by Diesy, Lone, 
& Co., and wise of them to do so. MAcMILLANs issue a spl new 
edition of the wonderful Gulliver's Travels, with over a hundred 


cold water on this enlightenment of London. Needless to remark, ‘illustrations by Cuartes E. Brock, which ought to make the book 


he came scatheless through the fire ! 
From Snowdon to the Sea, by Mantz Treveryan, shows us Wales 


in the days of Merlin and mythical tiene, Wowie 
doings on the part of bold. bad. cal superstitions, likewise of queer 


something of the origin of the modern Welsher. 
A perfect black and white school romance is continued in My Lost 


buccaneers, in whom we seem totrace mi 


go off like Brocx’s fireworks. Its very warm cover suggests a season- 


| able book, A Righte Merrie Christmasse, by Joun Asuton (Leaden- 


hall Press), who, ee wd that some of its customs and privileges 
ght be forgotten, collects all that has been done or be done 
at this annual event. Some of ye anciente goinges on make one 
onder whether feasts were better kept when they spelt with such 


Manuscript, by Macere Symineton (WELLS, GARDNER AND Dax-| woreasonable euphony. It must have been ‘‘ merrie in halle” when 


ton). Evidently this youthful writer had not read the wise counsels | 
conveyed in a manual On the Art of Writing Fiction — out by | 


same publishers), or so much ink would not have been 


La) fter 
perusing this cheery little ~ 


book, the much uraged aspiran 
uoth our Baronitess with a sigh, ** for iemeey fone, will 


ay down the pen and write no more.” Good news for the editors. ; 


the wassail song was ordinarily sung as depicted by A. C, BrenkenD 

in his exquisite copper etching. ‘ 
London Society is iarly bright and cheerful this Yuletide, 
and keeps up its excellent tation. A good medley is London 
: And here is a very bright little Woman this Christmas- 


a | tide. Quite a festive Rerty with capital stories and supplemen’ 
Miss Brappon, in her delightful story Christmas Hirelings (Suup- of ** Types of the 

KINS, Ma RsHaLL & Co.,), hits u a novel suggestion for folks | woman’ in 

who don’t know how to kee festive season as it should be kept. | any other average islander, one feels 


s Women.” Just ‘‘ Woman, lovely 
all styles and shades. Without being more vain than 
grateful for belonging to the 


Away flies boredom! How? I will not reveal the secret. but if British no offence to the other ladies, to whom we take off our 
nicely suppressed little children possess an average Bcrvoge-like | hat, end, whtist including the saluteadvancing Woman. “ And 
relative, take my advice, and t him with this book. The itis this New Woman, not the New Woman of , whom,” 


result will be more than even a child’s dream can anticipate. Rather quoth 
yovdes in jam to boys will be The Battle of Frogs ond Mice, by | @ happy 
i connection of 


ane Baxtow (Meraven), who is evidently a distant 


the Baron, “ I salute with ” and to w he wishes 
Christmas and a prosperous New Year, and signs himself 
Tue Geyiat Baron pe Boox-Worms. 
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READING BETWEEN THE LINES. 
(A Physician's Protest.) 


Mr. Poncu,—As a specialist of some anting and experi- 
ence, I wish, Sir, to call attention, through medium of 
your valuable paper, to the injurious effects of a certain occu- 
pation upon the minds of the individuals engaged in, and 
to the advisability of taking steps, before it is too late, for 
their protection. 

The occupation to which I refer is that of devising and 
arranging what I understand are technically known as “‘ head- 
lines” for the contents-bilis of the more inexpensive London 
evening papers—an occupation which I have no hesitation in 
characterising, on evidence unconsciously supplied by the 
sufferers themselves, as a highly dangerous employment. 

I am not sufficiently vane, Sir, in the minutia of news- 
paper routine, to know what precise class of are 
entrusted with this particular emer I have a 
strong suspicion that it may be one of the many forms of 
degrading drudgery which the selfishness of man has imposed 

If so, of course it only increases the 





" a7 ed yng wintek th perf: such 

And, w er w er the persons orming 
duties may be, it is painfully obvious that they are labouring 
under conditions of mental excitement, the strain of which no 
nervous system can support for any of time without 
inevitable and complete collapse. — 

Should there be any who consider this an overstatement on 
my part, I merely ask them to give a glance at some of these 


same contents-sheets which are nightly displayed in our 


of the | 


eee gy Let them mark > ee size 
ing, the peculiar extrav e epithets 
the morbid insistence upon enpltaoet detai 
if they can, that the unhappy persons employed in such an 
industry are aff thereby with some obscure form of 
hysteria. Otherwise, let me ask wou, Sir, is it likely, is it 
credible, that seasoned jo i men of the world, in 
touch with life at innumerable ts, could, in a normal state 
of health, be so constantly ‘‘S epee Mem od 
** Shocked,”’ ‘* Appalled,” and ‘* Revolted,” as they admit them- 
selves to be, almost every evening, by reports and rumours 
which a little reflection would convince them were utterly 
unfounded, or by events too ordinary and commonplace, one 
might have > a to upset the mental equilibrium of a 
neurotic rabbit 

Occasionally, too, there are yg of an excessive rev- 
erence for rank, which, when found in the more democratic 
organs (where, indeed, they are chiefly observable), denote a 
somewhat distempered state of intellect, the delusion apparently 
being that the mere ion of any sort of title renders its 
owner immaculate, Thus, they announce with awestricken 
solemnity ‘* A Peer’s Peccadilloes,” or “‘ A Baronet Bilks his 





VERY HARD LINES. 


Young Farmer (pulling up at urgent appeal of Atutrion). Hino! THAT 
you, Tim? 
LIVING WITH CAPTAIN ADDLEPATE AS CoOACHMAN ?” 
Tim, ‘‘So I was, Sok ; BUT "TWASN’T A FAIR BARGIN, 
NEVER TO GeT THRUNK BOTH AT WaNce, Sor!” 
Young Farmer (amused), ‘‘ W&UL, THAT SEEMS FAIR ENOUGH, ANYWAY.” 
Tim, ‘‘ But, pecorra, Sor, THe CarTin was THRUNK THE WHOLE 
BLISSID TormE !” 


WANT ANOTHER SITUATION ! ay, | THOUGHT YOU WERE 


SHURE WE WAS 


Baker,” giving these events a poster all to themselves, as others | os adequately ? They have not; they have squandered participles 


would an earthquake, or some portent of direst significance. 


Now this loss of the sense of propertien in — ~_ Sir, is a| 
i e indica nerve-strain | 


very bad sign, and a well-nig 
and general overpressure. 

But I find a yet more unmistakable evidence in su of my 
contention in the extraordinary emotional sensibility rev by these 
headlines whenever some unfortunate person has been sentenced to 
death for the most common murder. There is clearly a profound 
conviction that the jury who heard the evidence, the judge who _ 
nounced their verdict of guilty, the only possible conclusion they 
could reasonably come to, and 
self unable to recommend a reprieve, were, one @ ina 
cold-blooded conspiracy against a perfectly innocent man. e con- 
vict has said so himself, and that seems to be considered sufficient. 
And so, night after night, the authors of these headlines harrow them- 
selves by announcing such items as ‘* Blank protests his innocence to 
‘plank ‘Hopeful’ “Blank. Depressed.” “ Distressing Scene’ on 
** Blan opeful,” “* ” “ Distressing e on 
the Seaffoid.” ‘* Blank’s Last Words.” 

Consider the strain of all these alternations of hope and despair, 
repeated time after time, and almost invariably without even the 
consolation of deferring the fate of their protégé by a single hour! 
Is it not too much for the strongest constitution to endure? a 
omreige A : society has no right to demand from any of its 
mem 


Yes, Sir, whether these devoted servants of the public know it or 


not, they are running a most frightful risk ; the sword which hang 
above their heads may fall at any moment. 
Suppose, for example 
danger I foresee—su 
somewhere of real and serious i 


selves any epithet in reserve 


e Home Secretary who found him- | i 





adjectives in such reckless profusion that they will discover they 
are reduced to the condition of penne npn wy and, speaking 
as a medical man, acute cerebral congestion be the very least 
result that I should anticipate, 
Per toflente at aie teen ae 

or we a 
clad, at the very moment when a foot match was decided, or when 
the prof i tipster attached to their ay od journal published 
his “‘ finals.” Think of the mental conflict before ning the | 
relative importance of these events, and awarding one or the other 
its proper prominence on the posters; and then ask yourself, Sir, 
whether it is an ordeal that any human being of an impressionable, 
excitable temperament uired to undergo. 
What precise remedy should be adopted I do not profess to point 
out. Per some one of the numerous leagues established to pro- 
tect adult citizens against ves might take the matter up, and 
insist upon these contents-bills being set up for the future in smaller 
type with epithets of a more temperate order. P  Parlia- 
ment or the County Council might be asked to interfere. 
All that is not within my province, Sir, but this I do say: unless 
some measures are taken soon, the heavy responsibility will be upon 
us of having permitted a small but deserving class of our fellow- | 
creatures to hurry themselves into premature mental decay by the 
pernicious and unwholesome nature of their em ent. 
I am, Sir, Your obedient servant, 

Hrrpocrates Hetitesone, M.D., F.R.C.P. 


come from more trivial causes. 
or an iron- | 








Tue Rev. Dr. Gee, Vicar of Windsor, is now installed Canon of 
George’s Chapel. Prost! Our best wish for him is that, when 
i i i sermon, may this particular 
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MIGHT HAVE BEEN SAID OTHERWISE! 
He (to elderly Young Lady, after a long Waltz). “You musT HAVE BEEN A SPLENDID 











“OH, THE MISTLETOE BOUGH '” 


(4 New Seasonable Song to an old 
Seasonable Tune. 

THE mistletoe hung on the brave old 

The sickle went clinketing stroke tye 

The lads and the lasses were blithe and gay, 

fue qesbelied = a hie eee way. 
ristmas he! j i 

The berried branch dear +~ p Ahn yom 


) 


de 
i and bride ; 
berries they seemed to be ; 
goodly eompanie. 


Ob! the Mistletoe Bough ! 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough ! ! 


“* Who wearies of kissing ?” the Old Man cried. 
** Let her bea New Woman, but never a bride! 


Ha! ha! The old custom’s I trace 
In ad lip and blue eye upon every face. 


way of theman. 
; way of a man with a maid,’ 
For Cupid's Barter'e the eldest 
! the Mistletoe ! 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough ! 
“ They are seeking to-day every new fangled 
way ; 
Some tell us that wooing has had 
In the hi the lowest, the loneliest lot, 
ve’s berry makes one bright 


years may fly, as they will fly, f 
But coe good old sastems vt least shall leat; 





—a~ Y- Christmas appears still the maids 
‘See! the Did Man bears the Love-berry on 


h! the Mistletoe Bough ! 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough !! 


** Gather!” he cried, and he waved his sickle. 
‘Oh! fortune changes, and fashion’s fickle ; 
And youth grows mannish, and manhood 

And red lips wither, warm hearts grow cold : 
But whenever I come, midst the Yuletide 


snows, 
’Tis not Spring’s lily, or Summer's rose 
Young men and maidens demand, I trow, 
But old Winter's white-berried Kissing- 


Oh! the Mistletoe Bough ! 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough! ! 


‘* For lilies wither, and roses pale, 
at Kissing-bough keeps up the old, old 
e. 
And dull were the world should the old tale 
cease ! 
Be it kiss of passion, or kiss of peace 
The meaning when lip unto lip is laid 
Is goodwill on earth to.man, and maid. 
That’s Yule’s best lesson, good friends I vow, 
So reck re the rede of the Mistletoe Bough !’ 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough! 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough! ! 


» Oy ote around him with laugh and 

joke, 

haar | pes 1 spreading boughs of that brave 
0! , 

Which hath shelter for all, from the English 


rose 
To the whitest snow-bell from Canada’s snows, 
Or hot India’s lotus-bud dainty and sweet. 
But the ery of them all, as in mirth they meet 
Old Father Christmas, as ever, so now, 
Is “Hands all round ‘neath the Mistletoe 
Bough!” 
Oh! the Mistletoe Bough! ! 
Our brave, bonny Mis‘ letoe Bough! ! | 








CURIOUS ACCIDENT TO MRS, 
RAMSBOTHAM, 


Srrotiine through Pimlico the other day 
was attracted by evidence of a sale 
auction going forward in one of the resi- 
dences in that desirable quarter. 
half an hour to spare she thought she 
in. “I was quite ised,” she 

to her son, “‘ when I entered the room to see 
a gentleman standing in a pulpit which 
knew was Mr. Prpéwose, leastway, his 
whiskers were not so mutton-cb: ppy ; bat I 
mistake him, though ay AB him 
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“OH, THE MISTLETOE BOUGH!” 


Farner Curisruas. “HA! HA! WITH ALL THEIR NEW-FANGLED NOTIONS, HERE’S ONE OLD CUSTOM 
ALL AGREE IN KEEPING UP!” 





























Decemezr 29, 1894.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


300 | 











TO MELENDA. 
(A Repentance in Triolets.) 


I swore to you, dear, there was mistletoe there, 
Though I knew all the time there was none. 
As I stole a sweet kiss from you out on the stair 

I swore to you, dear, there was mistletoe there. 
I have plenty of sins on my soul, dear, to bear, 
But at least I’ve confessed now to one. 
I swore to you, dear, there was mistletoe there 
Though I knew all the time there was none. 


i " Ya) — 








Iam sorry. I never will do it again, 
And please am I fully forgiven ? 

In the future from falseh I mean to refrain. 
Iam sorry. I never will do it again, 

But look at yourself in your glass to explain 
Why to mistletoe tale I was driven. 

Iam sorry. I never will do it again, 
And please am I fully forgiven ? 


There’s an answer you'll send if you’re thoroughly kind, 
That will make me feel free from all blame. 

I hope you ’ll be glad, dear MeLenDa, to find 

There ’s an answer you'll send if you’re thoroughly kind. 

It’s this, ‘* Though the mistletoe was but a blind, 
Still with none I'd have done just the same.” 

There’s the answer you'll send if you ’re thoroughly kind 
That will make me feel free from all blame. 


Tue Baron’s P.8.—The Border Waverley, brought out by 
Nimmo, and edited by Anprew Lane, is now concluded, and a 
fine set of volumes it makes. No better collection of as a 

: present for anyone with a regard to a future of literary 
enjoyment. 








Nos omnesne laudamus Nimmo 
Et respondit Echo: “ Immo.” 





nothing 


“Ha! ha! I don’t go to.a Westminster 
though, as 


though he ‘added sotto voce, 
’m a guest.” 


Yee do 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 


Genoa in November. It is summer time. Put on thin suit, drink 
my café au lait by open window, and stroll out into beautiful 
G in the sunshine. Déjeuner in the en of 
the old palaces. Sit in the shade, 
hat. the poor in 
frugal Tanck ot the funsy little open sir 

unc y little open-air 
restaurant in Hyde Park. Lemonade 
and a bath bunin a fog. Should imagine 
not. 

Charming place, Genoa. Hardly any 
Germans. Can at last hear people talk- 
ing Italian. In Venice there are sw 
many Germans that one might as well be 
in Germany. Sitting out on the Piazza, 
one hears incessantly their monotonous, 
guttural chatter, always in the same tone 
Se Se ee aed 
emotion, _ Ww wi a 
Watched at the hotel table d’ héte a Ger- 
man lady sitting between two German 
gentlemen. One man talked loudly with- 
out ceasing, mouth full or mouth empty, 
from soup to dessert. The other man 
rather older and feebler, also talked 
without ceasing, but he could not equal 
the other’s noise; he only added to it. As fur the lady, her lips 
moved all the time ; one could imagine the ja wohl, the ach, so? the 


ja, ja, ja, bat one could not hear a word. At Florence, at Milan, on 
- Lak 


es it is the same. If by chance one hears a Frenchman speak, 
charming language sounds more vivacious and melodious than 
ever before. So it is good to be in Genoa, where even the best hotel 
is y+ Wy Italians. Apparently every other good hotel in Italy is 
k err 
a 








thout my 


Scumupr, or Herr W exer, or Herr SomeTuIncoroTuer, 
the servants are . There is one hotel in Genoa 
kept bya German. It faces the harbour. All night 


whistles, screams, or, rumblings, same roars, and 
from trains, shi tramways. All day long there is the same 
noise, only more of it. But the Germans do not mind ; they talk just 
the same, and they make each other hear through it all. 

Genoa, with a town hall that is the gayest 
imaginable. Marble staircases, vestibules adorned with ms 
beautifal little gardens, at all sorts of levels, outside the windows of 
the various offices, Ev here flowers. If the town rates in Genoa 
are paid at the Town Hall, the paying of them must be almost 
pleasant. One would go with that horrible demand note, if that is 
used also in Italy, and fancy that one was arriving at a ball. The 
palm-decorated entrance looks just like it. It only needs a lady 
rate collector, such a» one hears of in England, and one surely, in 
whatever manner the Italians my say it, would beg the charming 
signora to give one the honour pleasure of a dance, and scribble 
her name on the programme—I mean the demand note. And no 
doubt, the Italian officials being leisurely and the space being ample, 
one could find time for a waltz in the intervals of rate paying, or at 
least sit it out in one of the delightful little gardens of this ideal 
Palazzo Municipale. ; 

And so farewell to sunny Genoa, and off to Turin. German hotel 
again, German a meter German servants. Solitary German 
visitor drinking his morning coffee. The hotels of Turin are not 
crowded; he and I are alone. What will the man do? He 
must talk his awful language to someone. He shan't talk it to me, 
for 1 will pretend I do not unde even one word. e waiter 
has left the room. Must the poor man be silent? Thunderweather, 
ah no! Happilywise he is saved. The considerate proprietor, 
thoughtful of his qoestepreens needs, enters; he stands by the 
visitor’s table, and the tal ins, When it ends I cannot say, for 
I leave them, well started in good voice, and hear, as I think, 
their sweetly m:lodivus for the last time in Italy. The 
train carries me away. is not much more of Italy now, for 
here is the Mont Cenis tunnel. Farewell, beautiful country, beauti- 
ful pictures, beautiful language! There is someone out of 
the next carriage window. No doubt he is also saddened ; he i» 
speaking to others inside, his vuice is cheerful, he is evidently 
trying not to give way to despair. Now I hear what he says, “* La 
werde ich ein Gias Bier trinken, ja, ja, ja!” 

A Frast Impressionist. 


Wanrep! a Perfect Cure for the incompatibility of Judges’ 
sentences. 
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Av Jovem Pluvium, 238 
Afverpart A la L. C. O. (An), 302 


hit (An), ¥5 


pon nd Echo (An), 95 

Another Man's Ears, 165 

Apple of Discord (The), 39 

Art of Naval Platitude (The), 216 

As we like it, 25 

At Last! 38 

+ -- Westminster Play, 308 

o = 
vinces, 105 

Awful Outlook (An), 177 

“ Awkward Customer " (An), 210 

Bessane ¢ of Imitations, 11 

Ballade of Three b+ (A), 39 

Ballade to Order, 298 

* B. and 8.” at the Savoy (A), 292 

Bank Holiday Dream-Book (The), 57 


ofa Rani P 7 (The), 217, 
237, 250, 263, 265, 288, 
Clerical for Bieter (A), 188 


Wanted, 72 
for the Cricketiog Exhibition, 298 


Curious Accident to Mrs. R., 336 


iM 


Doom of the Minor Poets (The), 251 
Eastwarp Ho! 68 1 


spas Po 147 
* Pro- 





| Ejaculations, 141 
barras de 


oO algal 


— yt mad 
r of Parliament, 11, 23, 85, 48, 


273, 


Fizz 
Fly Route to -s the Air, 83 
Following Footsteps, 125 
Fool's Vade Mecum (The), 273 
For Arms or Alms? 45 
“ For Example |” 162 
“ Fourth R” (The), 148 
t of a Police “ Report d' Arthur,” 


riiend in in Need (A), 30 
— om Festival, 186 
Ponas by ag 
Gatrery “‘Sans-Géne,” 9 
Gay Widow Courted (A), 
General Uy a au | 
mited). 168 
Generosi 


ity under Difficulties, 291 
Gilbert and Carr-icature, 240 
Gismonda, 235 
Good News, 121 

* Good Time coming” (A), 27 
Good Wishes, 36 
Gossip without Words, 189 
p= Grand National he (The), 47 


Geant 





HaNwe.iia's Answer, 7 
Hardy Annual at erry 15 
Hawarden Pastoral (A 


March of a (The), 61 

on Boat anon be l Obedience,” 179 

Matron's Hiss a, 178 
Mayen-aisy-now | 233 


om Mayennaise v. bay — ow eae 
Honse-Agent’s Dream (The 0 pr ne eng See (The), * 
How it will be done hereafter, 89 See Se aam Ca, 0 
IcHaBop, 258 Minx (The) 88 
If not, why not? 169 Moan from Mitcham (A 
“I'm gee aie Dake 171 Mobilised Mandarin ae oe 

Modern Madame 


Improved and Im 
— Sit Sastre 
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2 em wells Phrase- 
82,1 (Tee), 285 

raat Phenon 102; =F de Paris, 126 Morbid 

in More Ornamental than Useful, 73 

— ae 249, 276 
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Puff and « Blow (A), 71 

Pullman Oar (The), 107 

Punch to the New Attorney-General, 205 
Putting his Foot in it,” 78 

QueRR Suertes, 88, 101, 107, 117, 246, 297 

Question and Anewer, 135 

Rawe son tm Rain, 47 

Rationa) Iressa, 101 

Reading between the Lines, 305 

Reflections, )67 

Kemnanta, 63 

* Rhemes,” 109 

Rhyme to Rosebery, 96 

Rider's Vade Meeam (The), 51 

Riverside Lament (A), % 

Robert and Grinnidge, 04 

Robert and Unifikashan, 281 

Robert Louis Stevenson, 303 

Robert on Amerrycans, | 20 

Hobert on the Wonderful Bridge again, 9 

Kobert’s Pieter, 145 

Robert's Bollem Adwise, 217 
Room for a Big One |” 99 

Reval Welsh Bard (The), 86 

Kubenstein, 266 

Rule, “ Britannia,” 38 

| Runner Nuisance (The), 125 

Sarrmicos on Traffic, 117 

Saturday Pope, 71 

School-Board Apple-Pie (The), 219 

Seott on the New Woman, 

Sea- Fairies (The), 122 

Hea- quence of Sonnets (A), 158 

Seasons (The), 274 

Sitting on Our Senate, 106 

Sequel to the Btory of Ung (A), 300 

Seven Ages of Rosebery (The), 166 
Shaky |" 270 

Billy Seasoning, 110 

Slight Adaptation (A), 228 

Slow and not quite Bure, 165 

Snoubbed Professional's Vade Mecum, 7*0 

Society for the Advancement of Litera 
ture, 89 

Soft Anewer (A), 11 

Bong for the Slogger (A), 7 

Bong « of the Impecunious Bard, 181 

Song of the Leaders (The), 20! 

Song of the Twentieth Century (A), 23 

Hongs of the Streets, 5, 16 

Sounding the Antitoxin, 274 

Sport for Ratepayers, 49 

State Aid for Matrimeny, 18 

St. Leger Coincidence (A), 135 

Suggested Addendum (A), 126 

Sunday Lecture Oase (The), 285 

Taz of a Vote (The}, 2 

Tale of Two Telegrams (The). 97 

Talk & la Mode de Londres, 261 

Talk in Court, 22 

Teddie the Tiler, 192 

Tempors Mutantar, 181 

‘Terrible in hie Anger!” 169 

Terrible Transformation (A), 145 

Thanks to the “ Bystander,” 183 

That Advanced Woman! 142 

Those Lancers, 808 

* Three Cheers for the Emperor,” 2¥7 

Three Ohristmas Greet ‘ngs, 301 

Tips, 144 














To a Lady, 204 

To Althea in Church. 145 

To Althea in the Stalls, 33 

To Amanda, 180 

To a Philanthropist, 106 

To a Pretty Unknown, 192 
To a Scorcher, 142 

To a Surrey Hostess, 55 

To a Would-be Authoress, 93 


To a Would-be Despot, 215 

To a Venetian Policeman, 195 

To a Veteran Champion, *8 

"To be taken as read,” 77 

To Dorothy, 108 

To Hanwellia from Earlswood, 187 
To her Mother, 190 

To Lettina, 209 

To Melenda, 809 


To Molly, 220 
To my Beef Tea, 77 
To Philadelphia, 302 


To Sentiment, 44 

To the Oxford Oricket Captain, 17 

Touching Appeal (A), 234 

Tree with Variegated Leaves, 277 
Tripping Merrily,” 148 

Triumph of the Sc hool Board (A), 2h 

True Glory, 276 

Truieme of Life (The), 287, 203 

Trust to be Trusted (A), 149 


Two “ General” Favourites, 208 
Two Ways of Auditing, 206 
Unneer! 174 


Vacvous Time (The), 119 


Vagabond Verses, 219 

Venetian Flower-Sellers, 191 

Verse and Choral Summing-up, 203 
Verses to the Weather Maiden, 93 





Vade Mecum for the Naval Mancuvr s. $7 


** Vented Interests,” 

Village Blacksmith (The), 282 

~ Vive la Repabliqne |” 6 

Voice from “ the Upper Suckles ” 

Volunteers Vade Mecum (The), 25 
Vote of Thanks (A), 65 

Voyage of Alfred (The), 118 

Warrree their Turn, 18 

War (The), 54 

Wet- Willow, 107 

What's in a Name, indeed? 47 


expect soon, 27 
Wheel snd Whos! 187 


Where are you ne y sovelling Maid? 168 
Where to go, * 
Whims of Amphitryon (The), 245 
Whither Away’ 
“ Wigs on the Green 1” 126 
“ Winding ‘em up,” 198 
| With Kind is. 277 
| Words to the Wise Women, 275 
| Ye Gentlemen of Holland, 78 
| Yellow Age (The 
| 


(A), % 








a 66 

Yellow Riding-Habit (The), 04 
emoir of Napoleon, 18 
Pretender (The), 133 

retynge (A), 300 


} Yale 
| 
LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 
| * Ave. 's Well!” 259 
“ awkward Customer ~ (4s), 211 
Chief Mourner (The) 
Oorean Cock-fight ve) 55 
| Oounting the Catch, 
Don't “‘ Gome unto dl Yellow Sands”! 
115 

* Evicted Tenants,” 43 

“ Por Example!" 3 

** Friend in Need-———” (A), 31 

Jap the Giant-killer, )51 

ittle too Previous | " (A), 108 

“ Lyi Low,” 25 

" Mowing them Down !" (7 

“ Nobody Looking |" 247 

“ Oh, the Mistletoe 1” B07 

* Old Offender” (An), 

“ Putting his Foot in it,” 79 


‘Arry and Grass Seeds at Bisley, 29 
‘arry and Li Hung Chang's Feather, 180 
"Arry and the “ Brighton A's,” 21 
‘arry introducing ‘Arriet to Bill, 198 
‘Asey on the Lords and tee Lakes, oS 
on Horsebac 
Are Onitie and Child's Sketon, 6 
Baby and G s Micr 
| Bad Dancer's Opinion of Girls, 2 
Bishop and Boating Clergyman, 2:5 
Boy's Mamma who Snores, 126 
Boy who Lost all his Buttons, 286 
British Farmer and Ceres, 184 
British Farmer's Luck turning, 26 
| Broken Venus < Milo, 11 


” 33 
Coat for Pet Dog, 41 
Caddie’s Idea of Excitement (A), 59 
of Name at “1 hee 107 
Chick Uoehin, 20 
Child Patient and Hospital Nurse, 102 
ees and War in the East, 62 
Clim bi og the Arsucaria, 303 
Clubber's Club, 167 
Coachman well known at West End, 42 
Colonel's N ws Man-Servant. 145 
“ Constant writing to Papers, 209 
Contrasted Couples at Sea-side, 114 
Country Lady and Major Visitor, 198 
Cow Stamp on the Butter, 74 
Cromwell and the Statues, 98 
Curate at an Otter-hunt, 89 
| Curate sings ‘The "s Revenge,” 23 
Cyclist startling Fox-hunter, 304 
Dancing Ostrich (The), 165 
Discassing a Beastly Book, 227 
Engagement Ring weights the Boat, 53 
aa to his Love (An), 141 
Eton Boy and the Floods, 253 
Fat Diner's Hungry Acquaintance, 297 
Fisherman's “1 + Piask, 73 
Fond Wife and the Stupid Paper, +2 
Forgetting whom he took into Dinner, 210 
French Lady res Our Artist's Wife, 30 
German Emperor's Song (The), 178 
Giving Hunting Mare her Head, 207 
Gladstone and the Microscope, 264 
Gladstone and the “ Twelfth,” 61 








“ Shaky !” 271 Giadstonius sings to Roseberius, 230 
Touching Appeal (A), 285 Golfers playing Spillikins, 27 
Unrest! 115 Grandma's Friep Prnnd of F Forty Years ago. 150 


“ Vive la Republique |" 7 
Waiting their Turn, 19 

** Wigs on the Green,” 127 
“ Winding ‘em up |" 199 
Young Pretender (The), 139 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


Apmrrat and his Beard, 275 
Ambiguous Invitation to the Major 251 
andrew dividing the Urange, 4v 
Animals’ Stroll in the Zoo, 51 


| 
| ** Vested Interests,” 187 











Gutter Children and Cheap Gloves, 121 
Hair-dressing Room in the Commons, 202 
Harcourt as ‘Old Kaspar,” 2 pe 


Harcourt’s Bille 
and the Apple of Power, 266 





Hoge andthe Policeman, 4 
15 


Tramp, 
Hentr's —~~-4 Tale (A), 171 
Huntieg Party at a Deep Brook, 279 
Infant's Contempt of Court, 18 
Invalid and her Lady Visitor, 57 


Invalided Weather-Girl, 107 


| Irish Chamber of Horrors, 166 
| Sete Jarvey and the Seenerv. 24 7H 
Lectares on the Art of War,‘290 
| Sobeny and Pills in a Pear, 65 
| Sones not Dining anywhere, 36 
Jones's Handsome Umbrella, 87 
| Justin MeCarthy’s Anger, 158 
| Juveniles discussing Hats in Cunech, 188 
Reapers Dog's Force of Habit, 20 
fyoy 
vements in 4 
Ladies “at Home 





Laureateship A of Discord (The), 38 
Little Ah Sid the Butterfly Bee, 182 
Little Boy and “ 'Maginations,” 

Little Girls and Fairy Tale, 5 

Little Girl end Five-days’ Foal, 69 
Little Girl and German Doctor, 191 
Little Girl's Matrimonial “‘ Hint,” 107 
Little Girl's Message to Shoemaker, 3 
London Boy and J.'s Soe oS 
London Passenger and Paris Porters, 119 
London Schoolgirl and little Friend, 278 
Major's Cheap Burgundy, 94 

Mamma and Missie’s Age, 78 

Master discharging his Coachman, 142 
Maud's Country Cousin on a. 2 
Miss Golightly and her Partner, 1 

Miss Grace at a Golf Match, 159 

Miss Roland's Two 258 

Miss Unified London's Toys, 170 

Mr. G.'s Flirtation with Miss C., 146 

Mr. Punch at White Lodge, 1 

Mr. Simpkin'’s Misquotation at Dinner, 54 
Mrs. Jinks on the effect of Liqueurs, 268 
Mrs. Pry entering the Empire, 194 

Mrs. Weaver and the New Chimes, 788 
Music blending with Con 1s 
Nervous Amateur and Stage Fright, 318 
Nervous Youth and a Clever Beauty, 174 
New Lord Chief Justice and Punch, 14 
Newly-Upholstered Room (A), 186 
**New Woman” Rabbit-Shooter, 
Norfolk Bathers’ Scotch Friend, 156 
Nothing stops a Hard-mouthed —y 51 


Old Crossin 
Old Lady stirhresdesadeBtreste Rtreet's old, 86 


Orlando and Rosalind Cycling, 25 
Ostentatiously Good Fences, 219 
Parliamentary Flying Machine, 217 
Parliamentary Swimming-Bath, 58 
Pat and the Kicking Horse, 255 
“ Perambulators not admitted,” 181 
Police making way for Perambulator, 45 
Postman and Nursery- 68 
Prehistoric Cricket-Match ag f4 
Prehistoric Dragon-shooting, 263 
Prehistoric Football Match (4, 190 
Prehistoric Henley Regatta, 
Prehistoric Highland Suiking. 154 
Prehistoric Lord Mayor's Show, 
Prehistoric Naval Manceuvres, 70 
Prehistoric Seaside Resort, 180 
Prehistoric Skating, 310 
Professor and Atlas Omnibuses, 287 
Punch and the Prince on Muscovy, 378 
Punch and the Sirens, 122 
Pupil farmer thrown on his Head, 248 
Putting O’ Flaherty into a Novel, 298 
Rat-tailed Hunter in the Rain, 195 
Reduced Noblemen in Diaguiss, 0 
Result of Sal's Re- 105 
Rosebery as Bob Acres, 18 
Row at the Schoolboard omg? = 242 
Rugby Footballer at a Dance, 270 

boy and Tragedian, 123 
Scoteh Landlady on Salmon-poaching, 209 
Scotchman threatens to Paw > 
Scotch Parishioner and Te 
Scotch Tourists in Search of 
Shopping, not Buying, 245 
Short 'Arry and Alf, 149 


Swell compliments 

Swells discussing 

Swell's pion about Stout *ysdiva, 162 

Swell ng from Insomnia. 208 

Taking Lady's Skirt for ‘Bus Apron, 291 

Temperance Enthusiast and Boatiuan, «7+ 
90 


Lovers, 
Tommy and his Aunt 8 Age, 179 
Two or Three Niece Americans, 66 


Two Sons passt a 289 
Washing St. 206 

bee wy Sw | Stable-boy, 99 
Vicar's mew hw on , 24 
Volunteer Sentry and 


Vulgar Boy and little Dog's 285 
Yetete Bugasisien of Sateen, 106 
Young Couple residing in Hill Street, 222 
Young Farmer and Groom, 305 

Young Lady's Ball Presents, 97 
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OF ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s 





KOTTLED If COGNAC. 


“ GOCA-TONIC- 
CHAMPAGNE.” 


e highest ciass Brat 

e "marvellous me change Nebyee rays 
valuable for Imsomnia, Influenza, Nervous 

He ada che aad Depression, ete 

of all Chemists, Balf-Pints, 2n.; Pints, 3s. 94. 


Sole Consign HERTZ & COLLINGWOOD, 4, 
Sussex Place, enhall Street, London. 








ral 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGHE. 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING 
Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put of with 
inferior makes. 








at 2s. 9d. 
of worthless ns 
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roe to tec as 
Par COOKED ! 


: ==00AL 
an 


EERINGS son 
ie i} peel 
ee st itgeun 8 
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YOU 


the great 
SKIN ey lald 


the wags Panini orer Paros 
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' aalled for ore 
coLT’s REVS VERS 
ere wee all ov Price List free. 


oo., 
Gemhonse 5s. Cireas, ‘London, W. 
* SAGES the Proviness r= 
kK HUGHES @ SONS, Birmingham 


SQUIRE'S 
ror GHEMICAL 
DELICATE FOOD, ine 


CHILDREN. 
In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STOKES, 


SQUIRE & sons, 


ty’s OC 
413, Ne ‘ Kb STREET, LONDON. 
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Pageeee | 
HAVRE 66 se a de Bpras- 


Ly ome-g nie 7 ibe ae 


WARs¥ 


wi0n Re es de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Boulevard des Capu 
cines ‘Grand Hotel). 
« de la Bourse. 
—Place du ‘.a- 


THE GORDON HOTELS 0O., Léd., 
hawe contracted with Messrs. J. 
SCHWEPPE @ OO. (Lid.) 
Jor the supply 
thew MIN. 
RAL ATER 
(Soda Water, Pocass, 7 
Seltaer, Lemonade, 
ac. Saf ait ther 
Engiven = Metropole 
Hotela, London, 
which will also be 
supplied § exe 
wih SCHWEPPE'S 


expiration (next 











Price from £1 6s. Od. 
Send for Kodak Catalogue. 
Eastman 
Materials Co. Ltd., 
Lonpon & Pag. 


REAL GERMAN HOLIOW GROUND 
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| Rigel Mock Sams pha ng ory Handle, 75,84. 
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ADVICE TO ANG 


* Géraudel’s Pastilles act 
by inhalation and ab- 
sorption directly upon 
the Fegpiratory organs 
for coughs, colds, bronchi- 
tis, hoarseness, oatarrh. 
asthma, laryngitis, &¢ 
” Much preferable to pills, 
potions and ayrups, &c., 
which only irritate the 


stomps a ., up ' yeech- 


Boy & 6 ny ELPA. 


toe 
mild 
” CIOAK, 
b than 
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THE BAT M—Lis Turn Next! 
From the Original Painting in the possession of the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP. 
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